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under whom I served for some time, and who was ever
most helpful and practical, was this. He found me practising
a squad of recruits shooting at one hundred yards. They
had most of them never before shot with a rifle, did not
like the kick, and one and all missed the target time after
time. Sir Herbert said, "The men get discouraged, and do
not see the good of going on when they never hit the target
Get," he said, " a canvas target" One was produced. u Now
march your squad up to fifty yards from the butts. Com-
mence firing." The same result. "Never mind/7 said he,
"advance to twenty yards. Now my fine fellow," says he
to a young Eurasian, "go at that" Result, a hole in the
canvas. "Take him up to it; let him see it; let him put
his finger through it Let him see he can hit and do some
damage. Let him have half a dozen shots at that range,
and then take him back by degrees. He will hold on to
his success and gain confidence, and be a good shot m time."
And this, I am convinced, is the way to teach a recruit, and
it was always adopted by me from that time forward. I
commend this grand soldier's excellent advice to all those
who have to teach rifle-shooting to recruits and new hands.
In these days I was a good shot, and won, as I think I
have mentioned, the Regimental Silver Bowl prize for the
best shot in the battalion. I therefore took much interest
in the selection of an Indian Team to compete for the Cup
at Wimbledon, and open to India and the Colonies. I com-
manded this Team on the only two occasions on xvhich it
was sent home, but I cannot pretend that, on either occasion,
we scored any great success. The men were all excellent
shots, and had all been most successful in matches in India*
But at Wimbledon the conditions were very different from
those of a match in India during a beautiful, bright, cold-
weather day. ,It might happen that our best shot had to
fire off in a heavy rain - storm, or in half a gale of wind,
I have knelt In a puddle of water and been drenched by a
Wimbledon shower, and have a few minutes later had to
shoot in a sun-glare with a strong wind blowing. In India